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Read Good Here
An Eclipse of the Sun on Friday. Sherman's March to the Sea.

THERE is an annular eclipse of the sun Friday morning, AN thin date, just 53 yean ago. Gen. Sherman's army, in
invisible anywhere except far down in the southern its world-famo- us march through the Confederacy.

Tiemisphere. This eclipse is particularly interesting be-

cause
reached the. sea. , It was this great effort which put the

its central line runs across the South Pole. An an-

nular eclipse occurs when the moon happens to be so far finishing touch to the resistance of the-- South and paved

from the earth that the end of her shadow falls short the way for the surrender of Lee at Appomattox.
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Cookies for the Soldier DRACULA, Your Good Impulse By MARY
SIGSBEE.

ELLEN

by Permission of Good Housekeeping, OR And You Will Know' What It Means to Give

the Nation's Greatest Home Magazine THE VAMPIRE as Well as to Receive
By BRAM STOKER.
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Cookies!
Use a tin box lined with

paraffin paper.
Pack snugly and lay card-

board between layers.
Pot a thic&'layer of shredded

"'tissue over the top.
"Wrap box in corrugated

cardboard and then with heavy
paper.

i.

prom the December Good
. Housekeeping.

It 1 a case of "pat a'cake
AND too. It you tret the box

In Urn tor blm to have It
at Chlrstmaa, But 70a can do It. It
'yon "do It nowf

Member how lie used to crunch
the cookies when be wa a little
boy; member bow he looked with
bis tace all crumby with cake?
Well, men are onlyrrown-u- p boys,
tbey ay and soldiers are otten
aot even iron up: o "send him
cookies tor Christmas.

So when you are
thecookies tor yerar boy's Christmas
box. be sure you "paf a lot an
awful lot, and remember that the
'boys In Europe will want cookies
after Christmas too, and send them
often, for there are many mouths to
feed "over there." Illustrated above
are the cutters to cut the, cookies
with, and here are the recipes to
cook them by:

CHOCOLATE COOKIES.

One cupful light-brow- n sugar. H
cupful melted shortening;. 1 egg. H

' Biffed with flour: m cuDfuls en.
T. Zt . . .. .
ure-wne- si uour, n cupiui cnopycu
raajns. H cupful chopped nuts. i
teaspoonful salt. 3 squares choco-
late, melted.

Stir all toretber In order liven
and drop on buttered tine, a tea- -

The Hidden
By Arthur B. Reeve,

Creator ef the "Craig Ktiiclr"
axery stories, walek appear

la Coaseetltaa jlsgaalae. -

EPISODE 4.

The False Locket
Cepynxat. 1917, iter Ceapesy.

searched about for
RAMSAY time, unable to locate

spot In the hills and
finally a plan for discovering it
formed In his mind. He decided to
go jk to the house to get an In-

strument which he had had sent out
there.

The false Ramsay, however, much
frightened at the unfortunate en-

counter and trying to conceal his
dishevelled condition, entered the
den Just as the Hidden Hand was
giving bis parting instructions to
Carrie.

Though be tried to sink out of
sight, the Hidden Hand saw him.
"Well, whafs the matter nowf he
demanded.

"I was on guard outside, blurted
ut the emissary, "when Ramsay

came along fired at me but I got
away without betraying anything."

Tou fool.' shouted the Hidden
Hand, becoming almost apoplectle
with rag, "how do you know you
didn't betray anything?" He glared
at the emissary In a towering rage
"If Ramsay finds us," be hissed. "I
will kin your

"But he can't And us," cried the
false Ramsay. "I waa on the other
aide of the hill."

"No explanations," shouted the
Hidden Hand, now beyond himself.

In an ungovernable passion he
threw bis whole bulk on the un-

fortunate emissary who cowered be-

fore blm. He seised the emissary
by the throat and choked blm until
bis eyes bulged. He shook him
and pounded him until the poor
emissary's eyes bulged from their
sockets and his tongue was forced
from his mouth. Finally, In a
frenxy'of rage the Hidden Hand
hurled the false Ramsay from blm
Jo the floor, where be lay In a heap,
bruised and bleeding.

Carrie drew away In fright at
this exhibition of temper, but as he
turned from the omlsssry the Hid-
den Hind changed as qulokly as a

a

at a time, and bake In a
quick oven.

MEAL

Three Cne
meal, i cupfuls bread flour, I cupful
brown sugar, 3 baki-

ng- powder, 1 cupful 1
salt, about I cupful

warm water, M vanilla,
if desired.

Mix dry all
rub In the add enough
warm water to make a dougls stiff
enough to roll, add and
roll of an inch thick.
Cut In desired shapes and bake In a
quick oven.

ANN'S DROP
One-ha- lf cupful brown sugar, 1

egg, 1-- 3 cupful oil or melted
m cupfuls pastry flour, 1

cupful entire wheat Sour. 1 tea- -
nutnfnl .,1? 1 ..m .....l 4ffcrwv... u, ...at. B,)twUUIUI BUUB, i

i cupful 1

A

Summer sky from storm to
He toward her with an
evil, thought smile.

"My, but you are a terrible man,
she cried.

"Never mind that." he
"He put your life as well as mine
in perlL"

Still giving her the final
the Hidden Hand led her from

the den. At the cavern mouth he
lopked about to make sure
that Ramsay was not still

Ramsay had gone, however,
and Carrie walked away In the di-

rection of the house while
the Hidden Hand left In the other

No sooner had he left the Inner
den than the false Ramsay In a
heap on the floor, with
fear as long as his cruel master
could see him. lifted himself

and the moment he was gone
after him with anger and

hatred. This time the Hidden Hand
had gone toi far. The worm had
turned. It was bad enough to be
beaten, but to be before
a woman of the The
false Ramsay Seised one of the
torches.

Til make him pay for this." he
muttered "I'll double
croes the devil!"

On the Doris
was seeking when Verda,
also seeking him, came upon her.

"Where Is Jackr asked Verda,
taking In the

Doris winced at It "I don't
know. I wa looking for him."

"Tou were? I thought you didn't
like him."

tJb, Verda," she confided, "If you
had only seen him last night."

Verda was Jealous. She could
stand It no longer without
herself and so she ran away, down
the

She had not gone far before she
a strange woman.

"Is this Verda Crane!" asked the
woman.

Verda In wonder, as the
woman came closer.

Tve Just left the Hidden Hand."
the woman. "Where Is

Dorist There's I want to
give her

Verda did If there
was to be given to Doris
from the Hidden Hand she wanted

tDorls to get It.
"Go ort up this walk." she

"rou will find her."
The woman thanked her and hur-

ried up the path, while Verda
after her with a crafty

Every Woman Should Housekeeping Suggestions

Boys Follow
Republished

Hapipness.
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Good Housekeeping Institute (Jut Out the Cook-
ies Shown with Sharp Knife and Scissors
and with the Patterns You Can Do Same.

spoonful

WHOLE-WHEA- T COOKIES.
'cuptuls whole-whe-

teaspoonfuls
shortening;,

teaspoonful
teaspoonful

Ingredients together,
shortening,

flavoring
er

MOLASSES COOKIES.

drip-
pings,

molasses, tablespoon- -

Hand Serial

sunshine.
advanced

reassuring,

reassured.

lnstruo-tlon- s

carefully
watch-

ing.

Whitney

direction.

shrinking

pain-
fully
glowered

humiliated
underworld!

vengefully.

Whitney grounds.
Ramsay

pleasure familiarity.

betraying

grounds.

encountered

answered

whispered
something

understand?"
understand.

anything

whis-
pered,

watched

the

ful vinegar, U cupful hot coffee,
U teaspoonful cinnamon. i tea-
spoonful doves, 1 teaspoonful gin-
ger.

Cream the sugar, beaten egg. and
shortening together. Add soda mixed
with molasses, vinegar, coffee, and
one cupful of the flour. Sift with
the rest of the flour and salt and
spices and add to the mixture. Beat
thoroughly and drop from a spooni
onto buttered pans. Bake about
ten minutes In a quick oven.
BROWN SUOAR DROP DOODLES.

One-ha- lf cupful unsalted shorten-
ing, ., cupful dark brown or maple
sugar, U cupful light brown sugar,
1 egg. beaten light, 1 cupfuls pas-
try flour, 1 cupful entire-whe-

flour, U teaspoonful salt, M cupful
sour cream, ?i cupful currants, 1
teaspoonful vanilla.

Mix In the order given and drop
by deesert-spoonfu- ls on a greased
pan and bake In a hot oven about
ten minutes.

of Mystery Featuring
DORIS KENYON

smile. So Doris loved Ramsay; She
had better beware.

It was only a few minutes be-

fore Carrie came upon Doris still
alone.

"Are you Doris Whitney?" she
asked, as Doris wondered whaa this
woman with the hard face ana loud
voice could want.

"Yes." smiled Doris.
"Tou know a Secret service man.

Jack Ramsay?
."

"Well, I want you to let thst man
alone."

Doris was shocked beyond words.
"I let him alone?" gasped Doris.

"What do you mean?"
"Let him alone. I mean!" cried

the woman. "He's my husband."
"Here, read this!" hissed the wo-

man, before Doris could recover to
question her.

Doris took the paper that had
been thrust Into her hands and read,
to her utter amatecent:

My Darling Wife At last I havt
managed to get the locket, which
I am sending to you for safe keep-
ing. Do not be Jealous of Doris
Whitney; she means nothing to me.
Your faithful husband, JACK."

Doris looked up from the letter
shocked.

"I don't believe It!" she cried,
turning Indignantly to the woman.

The woman merely smiled. She
reached Into the bosom of her waist
and drew forth the false locket.

"Did you ever see this?" she
taunted, dangling It.

Doris watched Its Jewelled sur-
face gleaming In the sunlight, fas-
cinated. It was a final blow, a proof
of the woman's misstatements. She
felt as though she would faint, but
caught herself. Then followed a
sudden wave of anger and hatred
over Ramsay's perfidy. Still Doris
struggled to bide her emotions.
"I I don't believe It." she re-

peated weakly, turning on the wo-
man.

"Take your locket and In the
future let my husband alone!" she
hissed as she threw theilocket at
Doris's feet, turned deliberately and
walked away,

Doris could scarcely control her
feelings. i3he was miserable. She
stooped to pick up the cursed locket
which seemed destined to blast her
life. Could It be true, what this
woman had said? There was the
letter and the locket, too. Sho was
heartbroken.

, Te He Ceatlaued

ELL, GUVNOR, you've
l treated ma wery
Y V 'some" I had given him

half a sovereign 'an
I'll tell rer all I know. I
heard a man by the name of
liin-rn- nv four nlffhts ajro In the
"Are an 'Ounds, In Plncher's- - alley,
as' ow he an' his mate 'ad 'ad a rare
dusty Job In a ola 'ouso at Pnrfect.
There ain't such Jobs as this
ere, an' I'm thlnkln that maybe Sam
Bloxam could tell ye summut." I
asked If he could tell me where to
find him. I told him that It he could
get me the address It would be worth
another n to blm. So
he gulped down the rest of his tea
and stood up, saying that he waa
going to begin the search then and
there. At the door be stopped, and
said:

"Look 'ere, guvnor, there ain't no
sense In me you 'ere. I
may find Sam soon, or I mayn't; but
anyhow he ain't like to bo In a way
to tell yc much tonight. Sam Is a
booze. If you can give me an en- -
velope with a stamp on it, and put

address on it, I'll find out where
fyour is to be found and post it ye
, tonight. Rut ye'd better bo up arter

'im soon m me mornin, or mayoo yo
won't Uetch Mm; for Sam gets oft
main early, never mind tho booze
the night afor."

This was all practical, so one of
the children went oft with a penny
to buy an envelope. and a sheet of
paper, and to keep tee change. When
she came back, I addressed the esve-lop- e

and stamped It, and when Smol--

had fnlthfullv nromlsed to
post tho address when found I tool:
my way to home.

We're on the track anyhow. I am
tired tonight, and want sleep. Mlna
Is fast asleep, and looks a little too
pale; her eyes look as though she
had been crsjntr. Poor dear. I'v-- j no
doubt it frets her to bo kept In the
dark. And it may make h- -r dcubly
anxious about me and the others.

Hut It Is best as It Is. It is better
to be disappointed and worried In
such a way now than to have her
nerve broken. The doctors were
quite right to Insist on her beta?
kept out of this dreadful business.
I must be firm, for on me this par-- ,

tlcular burden of silence must rest.
I shall not ever enter on the sub-

ject with her under ony circtim.
stances. Indeed, it may not b a
hard task after all. for she herself
has become reticent on the subject,
and has not spotfen of the count or
his doings ever since we told her of
our decision.
THE EARLY MAIL
mi.Nfis ixronsiATio.v.

2 October, evening. A long and
Tine and exciting day. By the
irst post I got my directed envelope
lth a dirty scrap of paiwr enclosed,

n which was written with a
pencil In a sprawling hand:

"Sam Illoxam, Korkrans, . Toters
ort. Bartel street, Walworth, Arsk for

he deplte."
I got the letter In bed. and roe-wIth--

waking Minx She looked heavy and
leepy and pale, and far from well. I
'etermlned not to walte her, but that,
ihen I should return from this new
earch, I would arrance for her going
ack to Rxeter. I think she would be
appler in our own home .with her
ally tasks to interest her. than In being
ere amonct us and In ignorance.
I only saw Dr Seward for a moment,
nd told him where I was off to, prom-sln- g

to rorre back nnd tell the rest so
oon as I should have found out .

I drove to Walworth and found,
vlh some difficulty. Potter's court-M- r.

Smollet's spelling mMed me. as I
isked for Poler's court Instrad of Pot
er's court. However, uhen I had found
he court, T had no difficulty in d!cov-rtn- c

Porcoran' lodcing lnnie. When
askcil the man who c,m to the door

for the 'despite." lm shook lus head, and
ald: "I dunnn 'em. There ain't no
uch a person 'ere; I necr 'rani of 'lm
n all my bloomln' da). Don't bellcvo
here ain't nnboily of tliat kind llvln"
ere or anywheres."

I took out SmolleLS leittr, nnd as I
ead It It wmel to me that the lesson

if spelling of the name of the court
n!sht guide me. "What ore your I
sked.

am acjai.v with oi,v
a si.i:mii:ii ti.tix

Tm tlin deplty," ho nun rrrd. I saw
it onco that I ui on tho right traik:

pliont-tl.- - nulling li.i.l asaln ml-l- nl m--

lialfcrimn till iut the Know!
dso at my disposal. un.i I learned that

Just Be
JJEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am tuenty-nln- a and em-
ployed by a con-
cern as office manager, earning asalary of J3S per week.

The of this con-
cern Is a widower (about forty-fiv- e

years old and has no chil-
dren) He Is constantly telling
rne that I am the nicest young
lady he ever met and goes as far
as telling me of his loe (but
never mentions marriage to me).

As a rule 1 neer pay any atten-
tion to hat he is saying, but here
of late my girls In the office have
noticed his actions and have come
to me with Utile stories telling
me how much gossip Is going
around the office.

ANXI.OUS.

JUST go on conducting yourself
with qulel dignity. Attend to

your work and don't lay any stress
on anything your employer says.
You might even tell hlra that you
have discovered that the office
foroe is gossiping about you and
that you fsel sure he will not want
to causa you to be subjected to
criticism. When a man tells a girl
that he loves her and does not back
up that declaration with the .enulno

f lllAVam hn 1, A .l.n, ft tm ...
mains of his beer on the previous night

Poplar at S o'clock that morning. He
could not tell mo where tho place of
work was situated, but he hail a vague
iuea uiai u was some Kind ot a ne,v
tangled ware'us;" and with tills slender
clue I had to start for Popfar."

It wai 12 o'clock before I got any sat
Isfactory hint of such a building, and
this I got at a coffee shop, whrc some
workmen were having their dinner. One
of thesa suggested that there was being
erected at Cross Angel street a new
"cold storage" building; and as this
suited the condition of a "new-fangle-d
ware-us.- " I at once drove to It. An In
terview with, a surly gatekeeper and a
surlier foreman, both of whom were ap-
peased with the coin ot the realm, put
me on the track of Bloxam ; he was sent
for on my suggesting that I was willing
to pay his day's wages-t- o his foreman
for the privilege of asking him a few
questions on a private matter. He was
a smart enough fellow, though rough ot
speech and bearing. When I had prom-
ised to payfronir his Information and
given him an earnest, he told me that he
had made two Journeys between Carfax
and a house In Piccadilly, and had taken
from this house to the latter nine great
boxes 'main heavy ones" with a horse
and cart hired by him for this purpose. I
asked him If he could tell me the num-
ber of tho house In Piccadilly, to' which
he replied:
JONATHAN-- LFtn.VS JIUCn
ABOUT MOVEMENTS OP COVXT.

"Well, guv'nor. I forglts the number,
but It was only a few doors from a big
white church or sometMnk of the kind.

J not long built It was a dusty old 'ouse,
too. though nothln' to the dustiness of the
'ouse we tooked the bloomln' boxes
from."

"How did you get Into the houses If
they were both empty"

"There was the old narty what en
I gaged me In the 'ouse at Fur- -
fleet. He 'elpcd roe to life the boxes and
put them In the dray. Curse me, but he
nas the strongest chap I ever struck,
an' him a old feller, "with a nhlte mous
tachr, one that thin you .would think he
couldn't throw a shadder."

How this phrase thrilled through me'
"Why, 'e took up 'Is end J' the boxes

iiUc they nas pounds ot tea, and me
a puffin an' afore I could up-

end mine an) how an I'm no chicken,
neither."

"How did you get Into the house In
Piccadilly-- " I asked.

"Ho was there, too. He must 'a
started oft and got there afore me, for
when I rung of the bell he kem an'
opened the door 'lsself an' elped me to
carry the boxes Into the 'all."

"The whole nine?" I asked.
"Yus; there was five in the first load

an four in the second. It was main dry
work, an' I don't so well remember 'ow
I got 'ome." I Interrupted him:

"Were tho boxes left In the hall?"
"Yus; It was a big 'all. an" there was

nothln' else In It." I made one more
attempt to further matters:

"You didn't have any Ke ?"
"Never used no key nor nothink. The

old gent, he opened the door 'isself an'
shut It again when I druv off. I don't
remember the last time but that was
the beer."

"And ou can't remember the number
of the house.' 7

"No, sir. Hut c needn't have no diffl
culty alxut that.
It's a 'Igh 'im with a stone front with
a bow on It, an' 'Igh steps up to the
door. I know them steps, 'avln' ad
to carry the boxes up with three loaf-
ers what come round to earn1 a cop-
per.
ntlArUM. LOSES TEMPER
AND KXIIlniTS STRENGTH.

"The old gent give them shlllin's,
an' they seeing they got so much,
they wanted more; but e took one of
them by the shoulder and was like to
throw Mm down the step. till the lot
of them went away cussln'."

I thought that with this descrlp- -
' tion I could find the house, so, having
l paid my friend for Ills Information, I
started off for Piccadilly. I had gain-- I

ed a new painful experience; the
' rount could. It wai evident, handle

the earth boxes himself. If so, title
was precious: for, now that ho had
achieved n certain amount of distribu-
tion, ho could, by choo.-tlni- his own
t!iiH complete the tak uuobser ed.

(Copyrlshtifll
(T ttr fontliiurd Toinurrou

and honest expression of a desire
to have her for his wife, the girl
had better keep a level head and
discount his ardor and the value
thereof. Were" I In your place 1

should either make it Impossible
tor the man to drag his

Into office hours or tell him
with quiet dignity that he was
placing me In a difficult situation.
Your own attitude may shame the
office out of Its foolish and un-
worthy gossip.

Ancient Thessalonica.
Ealonlca, In the days when St

Paul addressed his Epistles to the
was not modern, for

It was built about 31. B. C. on the
site of an older city called Tl.erme,
and It was named by Its founder

fter hi" wife, a sister of Alexander
the Great It has always been a
place of Importance, as It Is the
chief harbor of Macedonia, and was
a point on the ancient highway
from Rome to the East With a
few fine buildings, like the old
mosque which had been In turn a
temple of Venus and a
rVJri'h, It has ulwaye been a collec-
tion of houos largely o' wood and
therefor- -, hlghlj Inflammable In the
extreme continuous heat of

Advice to the Lovelorn
By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Dignified.

manufacturing

Thessalonlans,
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you ever watched thoH poor children before tile
displaya at Christmas time,

Mary Sigabee.

thing could be done to give them what they wanted
and passed on upon your busy way? I bare, manx
times

And yet it takes Terr little to please a ehlld
It each ot us would aeree to escort through the won- -

ders ot the toy department, the next couple of
we saw flattening their little noses against the

glass of a store window, we would confer a great deal
tt happiness, eren though we were unable to sup.
plcment --this by Investing lna small gift.

Last year I saw two ragged small boy being un-

ceremoniously hustled out of the elevator that led to
a toy department. They were told that they would
not be admitted unless accompanied by a grown
person. On thinking it over I saw that this was

Little Bobbie's Pa
Is a grate man cummlng

THARE the house tonlte, sed Pa
wen we was eetlng supper. He

is on his way to South America but
be promised to stay oaver tonlte so
you cud meet him.

I will be'deellted, sed Ma, I am
glad you are chumming with grate
men latel). lnsted of with bllyard
players & hard hitting left field-
ers, sed Ma. I think It will do you
much moar good. What Is his
Balm? sed Ma.

Ills nalm Is Professor Stonehat-che- t,

sed Pa, he Is a grate student
ot the erller tlpes of Mankind wlcb
was fussing around on this here
planet, sed Pa, long beefoar this
glorus nashun was founded, sed
Pa. He may be a littel deep for
you & Hobble, sed Pa, but he has a
kind hart & maybe he will explane
everything simpel for you two. sed
Pa. & then Mister Stonehatchet
calm.

I am charmed to meet you, sed
Ma. my husband was saying sum
vary nice things about you beefoar
you calm In.

That Is good, sed Pa's trend, kind
words are moar than coronet Play-
ers, he sed. 1 am charmed to meet
you, lie sed to Ma. & what a fino
littel man this is, he sed, he
looked at me.

Bobble Is a chip of the old block,
sed Pa. he talks after me In, many
things. He has the salm contemp
for wurldy things, sed Pa. He galv
all the munny In his bank to the
Red Cross yesterday sed Pa.

That Is splendid, sed Mister
Stonehatchet I shud like to have
a littel boy like you. he sed My
two boys grew up & married rich
gurls. he ied. A got fat In the tied
etc h d How few of us reely
understand why we arc sent to this
here planet, he sed.

That Is vary true .erf Pa, I hsve
offen told my wife that moast men
dldert think cnuff from dny to dav
Most of titem think from meal to
me l. sed Pa, aboir ,vh t hay re
going to eat next, Maybe, by the

By Ellen
necessary measure ot self protection oa

although at the time I felt much
I Judged to be discrimination.

store, however, would object to the
most raggedy youngster it be were

yon or me. We might try it, anyway.
departments at the1 Christmas season

more thrilling'' than the matinee,
satiated children of the well-to-d- It is
think that children enjoy only what they

are more able to drink in happiness
eyes than are most grown people.

why wouldn't it be a fine charity
to provide a children's guide a tthia

collected these youngsters at a given
store and, lining them up two by two.

a personally conducted tour through
them back again to the entrance?

adoring glances ot probably a--

marvelous window the store's part,
wished that some annoyed' at what

Probably no
presence of the
led around by

The toy
have exhibitions
even to the
a mistake to
can own. They
through their

Incidentally,
for the stores
season who
place In the
took them on
toyland bringing

time you malk yure next exploring
trip, sed Pa, Bobble will bs old anuft
to go with you. His father waa' a
grate goer beefoar blm, aed Pa, If
I do say It myself.

Yes, sed Ms. my deer husband was
also a grate explorer. He explored
Broadway c Fortysecond Street, sed
Ma, wen It was the rondy-vo- o of
Injuns, Ma sed. He had many hare-brea- th

escapes, sed Ma. Once, sed
Ma, he got as far North as the wilds
ot Harlem, but he doaeht git around
so fast any moar. He Is vary aen-slb- el

now.
Well, sed the Professor, travel la

a thing wlch grips & clutches one
as the yeers go by. until one bee-cu-

restless longs for nothing
else. Wen I was a yung man, he
sed, I lived In one littel town until
1 looked like a funigus on a tree,
he sed. but all to he sed,
the feever of travel swep oaver me

I have been malklng trains ewer
since. It Is vary broad-enln- g, be sed,
t dosent cost as much munny as a

The fresh sardine Is a beautiful
little fish. The scaies on Its back
are an Iridescent blue-gree- the
exact tint which the sea so often
takes, while beneath the scales
there shows up the most wonderful
peacock blue. There are bars on Its
back and sides when It first comes
out of the water like those on the
mackerel, but they seem to fade
and disappear the moment It la ex-

posed to the air. The rest of Its
body Is pure silver.

The European starling
Into the United States about

twenty-fiv- e years sgo. and Its range
has gradually extended over much
of New York New Jersey, Pennsyl-
vania, Connecticut and Massachu-ett- s

During Its migrations In search
ot food t ranges much farther. Jrr

By William F.

lot of peepul mite suppoas. The
trip I am going to talk, he said, will
only cost me a tew paltry mllyuns,
be sad.

How much, sed Vs.
A few trlfllnr Bllyuns. moar ut

less, be sed. I expeolc to give a few
Bllyuns to the savage tribes down
thare to found a boam for thare
feebel-mlnde- d. he sed. We must
look after our Insane, he sed. si
Jest then the doorbell rang tt. Pa
went to the door & two big gents
calm In. thay sed'thay was Keaperi
from Ward's Hand, & they took Pro-
fessor Stonehatchet away.

Deer me. sed Ma. Ma was laftatg
at Pa beekaus bs looked so red la
the face. Deer me. what If littel
Bobble bad gone along on a explor-
ing trip with yure friend, sod Ma.
You are a vary man.
sed Ua, you pick up some grand
littel buddies.

& Pa, he dtdent say a word t
Ma or me, he beegan to smoak har
& keep still.

Ing frequently found as far south,
as the District ot Columbia.

Football Is a favorite amusement
with Eskimos ot all ices. The
football Is,' a small round ball mads
of sealskin! and stuffed with rein-
deer hair. In Labrador, as la
Greenland, It Is whipped over the
Ice with a thong look attached te
s wooden handle. Itcan be caught
In the air and returned with ter-
rific force by means of this instru-
ment

Rafaellta. a rry
abundantly In the Argentine Pro-
vinces of Mendota and Patagonia,
will In ah probability be utilised
considerably In the future. The re-
public la rich In petroleum, from
tialta to Terra del Fuego.

Do You Know That

wasIntrs-duce- d

Kirk

demmocratlck

petroleum-fou- nd


